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the tree. I thoroughly believed her, and I think it was that belief which stimulated me to continue the fight. Tliat was, however, long after this Man-cheater business, and at tho time when the lights wont out, I was struck of a heap. It was a sure oinon of failure. I know I was doomed. In fact, I was so convinced of it, that I became utterly demoralized, and I think if I could have sneaked out of tho thoalre unobserved, I should have bolted there and then.
" As it was pitch dark I knew not which way to turn, and as tho preparations for the pantomime wero going on, and the stage was open at the back, I might have found myself landed at tho bottom of the collar, which was thirty feet deep.
" Of tiie two evils I. therefore chose tho least, and remained whore I was without moving, until, after ten minutes' delay, tho lights went up and the play commenced.
" The contrast between the lady (a well-known tragedienne who had boon highly popular in town), who played Millwood, and myself was unfortunate for us both.
" To begin with, sho was c moro than common tall,' and, though still a gorgeous creature, she was no longer in her premwre jeunesse, while I looked even younger than I really was.    :
